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THE HOUR 


FOR COURAGE 
AND COMPASSION 


Some months ago we published an 
article on “If the Bombers Come.” 
Notwithstanding that some readers 
were sceptical at the time, we hope 
they followed our advice. It will be 
well for Party property and for the 
future care of our people if they did 
So. 

Now the bombers have come; and 
are coming again. Death and destruc- 
tion are nearing our doors. 


Number us not among those, if 
indeed, there can be any, whose only 
reaction is a resolve to carry the car- 
nage elsewhere. The first reaction 
surely must be concern for our own 
folk; and our heart goes out in com- 
passion for those so bitterly tried, for 
the injured, the dying, and the deso- 
late, as it did to those in the stricken 
lands beyond the sea. 

The duty of Labour folk is clear. 
We must rise beyond self-preservation. 
If the bombers come your way and 
you are not assigned some definite 


duty, do the job of rescue or compas- 
sion that lies nearest to hand. 


After it is over remember our own 
folk. Contact must be kept, not for 
the sake of Party, but because we are 
bound by a common _ bond. The 
reality, bad enough, may never be so 
bad as the anticipation, or of the 
expected realisation in the hour of 
visit. 


Conserve your strength and nerves. 
And as Society rises again, and lives 
again, after the holocaust has passed 
(and it will do this), see that the 
Labour Party’s place in Society is 
filled. At least, now that the peril is 
so near, try to arrange for those visitors 
we suggested; and in due course make 
the visits. 


Beyond this we cannot advise. To- 
day Paris has fallen and the heat-wave 
has broken. There are dull clouds. 
But the sun will shine again. Keep 
faith. 


(e/2) 
bo 
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TO-DAY 


Written for to-day: for nobody knows 
to-morrow 


What a kaleidoscope is life, and the 
times, and, indeed, our Party and its 
problems ! 

Gone are the easy days, and our 
comparatively placid preparaticns for 
a critical General Election. Every 
Party finds itself faced with new issues, 
new facts and factors, with changes in 
almost every circumstance affecting its 
existence and its work. 


TIMES CHANGE. 


It will be our endeavour here to 
set out the position as it is to-day and 
to offer some suggestions for the 
consideration of our friends and readers. 

The “Labour Organiser” itself was 
founded and has flourished on the 
fundamental fact ‘that organisational 
problems are never constant or even 
the same for all Local Parties at any 
one time ; and the consequent adapta- 
tions and changes of method are 
never-ending. 

And so, it seems, the road is right 
ahead, but its character is never the 
same. Our vehicle (our Party), is 
oiled and engined, repaired and over- 
hauled, re-shod, re-filled, re-adjusted 
and re-manned; not once, but egain 
and again. Ever the same old ’bus 
but never the same sort of surface ! 

‘These facts have been our sustenance. 
“The ‘L.O. is A.1,” said one reader : 
we prefer it as the A.A. To patrol the 
road to Socialism is the sort of service 
we would render. 

And now things have changed with a 
vengeance. Bombing has begun (we 
refer to this elsewhere); Labour is 
in the Government (so we won’t be 
interned) ; Industrial Conscription of a 
sort is with us; the collectivist side of 
Socialism takes a huge step forward 
(we are getting almost totalitarian) ; 
production is vastly intensified with 
longer hours and no holidays for a 
time ; profits are controlled and fac- 
tories confiscated ; Labour, no longer 
the bane of Society, enters into every- 


thing ; evacuation is intensified; in- 
flation and invasion are said to be near. 
and then there’s the harmony or dis- 
harmony of B’s and C’s and eyen D's 
in the Cabinet (which though a solutior 
of all colours, simply cannot chemically 
combine while the reds and _ pink 
are floating to the top !). 

Every one of these events has it: 
reaction on the work or welfare o 
Local Labour Parties. So here we 
go to it! 


INFLATION 


We wonder if any single Party ha: 
yet considered the possible effec 
upon its finances of inflation—a danger 
or a possibility, which, we believe ths 
Cabinet will strain every means t 
avoid. 

But if it occurs do we all have t 
wait and call Conferences to turn ou 
penny contribution into five shilling 
ones so as to maintain our standar 
income? Or are local Parties going t 
take a lesson from the times and th 
Government and prepare to ac 
quickly ? 

We are not going to seriously discus 
this question to-day. However—yo 
have been warned ! 

What matters now is that prices hav 
already risen. An early stiff alll 
round rise in the price of commoditie 
is probable if only as a result of a 
increase in the fiduciary issue which th 
Government may shortly be compelle 
to ask for. 

Local Parties are consumers. Som 
are employers (that by the way is 
pretty broad hint). We say again th: 
Local Parties must review their incom 
and be unafraid to ask their membe: 
and societies for the equivalent of pr 
war contributions ; even more. 

There is no time to lose. Scrap thi 
ancient and uneconomic 2d. 
member affiliation fee. If it produc 
under-affiliation the effects on repr 
sentation may force the Unions © 
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equally consider the present-day value 
of what their members pay. 

We believe too, that “one penny per 
week”’ is doomed. It isn’t enough. 
But then we look ahead; the people 
don’t. 


CALLING UP, LONGER HOURS 
AND WAR SERVICE 


Local Parties are losing their person- 
nel. Officers and collectors one after 
another hand in. 

Please don’t suppose the effects are 
the same everywhere. In the first 
place calling-up has not affected Local 
Parties so much as might be expected. 

There are two reasons. First, our 
Party, unfortunately, hasn’t a _ big 
hold on the younger folk: the under- 
thirties were all too few. Secondly, as 
a Workers’ Party, a substantial part of 
our membership is protected by their 
occupations. 

But the leisure of our members is 
less. Unless we meet this factor 
Party work will go undone. The 
pressure too, for people to engage in 
A.R.P. and similar work goes on. 
There is accumulating attrition on the 
ranks of Party workers. How shall we 
meet this situation? 

Outright we say we have no faith in 
skeleton Parties—in partial shutting 
down while a few take over respon- 
sibility. Democracy does not function 
through dictators. Democracy and 
big battalions are the soul of a People’s 
Party, as we understand it. 

Therefore Local Parties must func- 
tion. Last month we advised calling 
out the reserves. There is a tremendous 
reservoir of unenlisted aid in our silent 
membership. 

- Meantime we again advise the placing 
of all the facts concerning present 
‘and prospective difficulties before 
special conferences of the Local Parties. 


found that volunteers or offers of aid 
come forward when meetings have 
the facts and are gingered to the right 
pitch. : 
But, say you, the factors we mention 
are themselves preventing us meeting, 
or giving us poor meetings. Try 
Sunday meetings or if the seven-day 
week is stopping that try announcing 
that meetings will last one hour only 
and stick to it. Cabinet meetings 
making momentous decisions often 
don’t last so long. 
Hang it all, the Editor has attended 
rayer meetings (years ago though) 


Throughout our experience. we have. 


Political Agent 
Wanted 


ROYTON DIVISION 


Must be certificated and 
had experience in charge 
of Parliamentary Elections 
and not of military age. 
Standard rate and condi- 
tions. Appointment made 


in consultation with 
N.E.C. of Labour Party. 
Apply, with copies of 
two recent testimonials, 
not later than first post 
Sat., June 29th, to 


FRANK EVANS, (Chairman) 
Lyngarth, Ashfield Lane 
MILNROW, Lancs. 


at 7 o'clock on a Sunday morning! 
And if the spirit is there our E.C.’s 
will do even that. It’s guts we want to 
grapple with our problems, for THE 
PARTY MUST GOON. Must we 
really wait till our lives are disciplined 
like soldiers before we realise what we 
can do, if we wish ?* 


COLLECTING 


Little membership and big member- 
ship Parties have differing problems. 
Collectors unfortunately are not 
appointed by all Parties. 

But all Parties must get their money 
in, and all Parties would profit by an 
examination of the membership with a 
view to adjusting to present circum- 
stances the opportunities for paying 
subs. 

Would it be believed that in nearly 
20 years of visitation to Local Parties in 


*We ourselves have met an agent for a 
consultation at 7 a.m. on a hill top 30 
miles from home ; cooked a picnic break- 
fast and been in the office 45 miles away 
by 9 a.m. On the morrow of writing 
this we are out at 5 a.m. and in London 
at 9. Boys, this is life. And a fine 
life, too ! é; 
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a large area of England, we hardly once 
heard a Chairman or Secretary announce 
that ‘now we’ll suspend business for 
the payment of contributions !” Of 
course, such things aren’t done. We're 
so proper. But let us scorn no 
methods to-day that work or scorn 
trying them. 


On examination, it will be found 
that lots of members can be trusted to 
pay at office or at meetings. This will 
relieve the collectors. It is risky to 
start fixing monthly calls instead of 
weekly ones as a solution to shortage of 
collectors. Far better to canvass for 
collectors as we have before urged. 


New members are slow in coming 
this year. But if membership cam- 
paigns are going by default there is still 
the opportunity to send membership 
application forms to the Trade Union 
branches. And, if you print or dupli- 
cate, put two applications on one form 
headed ‘‘Men’s Application Form” 
and ‘Women’s Application Form.” 
Suggestion counts: it may count to 
the extent of a man taking a form home 
for his wife. 


EVACUATION 


Many Parties are having another 
dose of it. Have we profited by our 
last experience and are we any better 
prepared to retain our membership ? 
Remember that evacuation on a far 
bigger scale is coming. 


Here are some golden hints upon the 
matter : 


1. Supply each prospective evacuee 
member with a form for return to 
your Party on arrival at new address. 
Remember that this applies also 
to members removing for war work. 


2. Acknowledge kindly each form 
and find out from Head Offic2 the 
address of Local Party in new area. 


3. Send names to local secretaries 
with all necessary particulars. 


4. Don’t try to retain evacuated 
mvmbers on your books. If a 
number of members are sent to 
any particular Party express the 
hope that some portion of the 
fees will be refunded to you. 
Parties in “safe” areas should 
respond and so help the hard-hit 
Parties. 


We strongly advise our friends in 
areas to which evacuees are sent that 
they have a responsibility too. It is up 


to them to find, and collect from, and 
befriend their visitors. Where a large 
number of adult evacuees or workers 
are known to have come in, an advertise- 
ment in the local paper will be, well— 
worth the advertisement. 


CONTACT WITH THE FORCES 


Many Parties advise us that they 
continue to contact those enlisted and 
some send parcels. 


How far contact can be kept up is 
problematical. And we don’t think 
much of sending circulars to soldiers 
who now have other all-absorbing 
interests. Personal newsy letters are 
better where possible. 


But there zs a job to be done at home, 
Make a special list or roll of all serving 
members. Congratulations on promo- 
tion and a kindly following of theit 
careers is worth doing. If sorrow 
comes we should be the first to console 
the relations. Let us be human and 
brotherly on every occasion. And don’t 
try propaganda. ; 


LABOUR’S CHANCE 


Lastly, for to-day, is the fact thai 
Labour is drifting into power. The 
thought should always be with us tha 
preservation of the Party machine 
is essential if that power is to be con. 
solidated at some future date. 


Equally important is the fact tha 
Labour co-operation (rather spurne 
or scorned in not a few quarters at th 
commencement of the war) is noy 
being sought in many quarters 
Labour should respond. But in res 
ponding let Labour take its stand 
Yes-men and Office seekers won’ 
advance our Cause. ‘There is a wor 
to be done for the people, and so fa 
as we pick the right men for the jot 
so far will the people turn to Labou 
in gratitude and trust. ; 


The Wanderlust 


In this issue we give our reade! 
once again an article in lighter vei 
And, if you wish us to, we shall contint 
to do so. Write the editor. 


The times demand a lighter die 
May it aid your digestion, and, if nee 
€, serve you also in your shelter! — 
} 
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for PRESENT 
PROPAGANDA 


AQUIPMENT. Public Address Apparatus, 
Amplifiers 


HIRE PURCHASE Loud Speakers, Microphone 
TERMS Radto Relay Equipment 
ARRANGED 


Talking Picture Apparatus 


FILM INDUSTRIES LTD. 
60, PADDINGTON STREET, W.! 
Phone: Welbeck 2293 


5856 


TYPEWRITERS 
DUPLICATORS 


GUARANTEED ~- SERVICE - SUPPLIES 
OFFICE FURNITURE 


THE EXPERTS CO. 


55, COWCROSS ST. (Opposite Farringdon 
Met. Station) LONDON, E.C.I 


CLERKENWELL 7434 EASY TERMS 


BOURNEMOUTH CONFERENCE 
REPORT 


The report of the Bournemouth 
Conference is now in the press. 
Owing to paper restrictions and other 
considerations it is urgent that Parties 
should order at once. 


To all loyal Labour men and women 
there is a wonderful appeal in the 
Party Annual Report. Its encyclo- 
paedic character, its excellent reports of 
speeches, its lists of names, its appen- 
dices and all it contains are food and 
storage that prove a help and interest 
to the Socialist worker all the year 
round. 


Get your Party to pass a proper 
resolution on the matter. Forf1 8s.6d., 
25 key members can have acopy. For 
a smaller Party 12 copies cost 15/-. 
Single copies are 1/6 post free. Don’t 
wait till sold out. 


AN APPEAL 
TO READERS 


‘Twenty years ago come August the 
first issue of the “Labour Organiser’”’ 
saw the light. 

During the whole of these twenty 
years, the “Labour Organiser has 
never once appealed to its readers for 
financial aid, nor to any other quarter. 
Labour papers of a national character 
have come and gone, and they, and 
even living ones, have made appeals, 
but not we. 

To-day we unblushingly appeal to 
readers for present help. The reason 
is not that we are not now on a sound 
basis, for our circulation is consolidated 
and hardly less than on the outbreak 
of war. 

But last summer’s long crisis and the 
first few months of war, tried us. 
We made a substantial loss and we 
frankly tell our readers, with the 
authority of our Executive, that we 
desire to make that good, and we 
want more if possible to guard us against 
the war’s eventualities. 

We, therefore, appeal to our readers 
for their immediate help, in small 
donations or in big ones. Many of 
our friends can afford to help us; 
many Local Parties can afford to give 
us grants. Will you? Will they? 

A volume might be filled by the 
endless stream of kind letters and 
commendations we have received over 
the years. Our reply has always been 
to try and do better. 

Can we then venture just once and 
for the first time to ask our readers for 
their practical kindness—and quickly ? 

All donations will be acknowledged 
and all help gratefully received. 

Go to it, brothers. We have asked. 
What is your answer? 


SS 


To the Editor. 
In response to your appeal I enclose 


weducdeedessescvscescegsesccasccessaccsccsscvesenccsesccnecns 


(All donations will be promptly ack- 
nowledged.) 
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MINISTRY OF INFORMATION 


Labour Party 
Regional Representatives 


As we go to press the crisis at home draws nearer. Rumour, too, is busy. 


Our readers will be aware of the appointment last year of Regional Officers 
in twelve areas, whose duties would, in the event of certain developments 
at home, become of an extremely vital character. 


Labour Regional Liaison officers have been appointed in consultation with 
the Ministry, to work upon the Regional Committees, and a list of same is 
given below. We regret that various reasons prevent us from adding the 
names of others, generally two per area, who have also been appointed to 


work in close touch. 


Local Committees of the Ministry are now being appointed in every 


constituency. 


Such committees are, of course, 


inclusive of various shades 


of interest, and it is earnestly desired that Local Parties should immediately 


respond to invitations to be represented on them. 


In doubt or difficulty 


write or ring the appropriate officer named below. 


Region. Covering. Name and Address of Chief Labour 
Representative 
No. 1 Durham Ald. J. W. Foster, “Rosendale,” 
NORTHERN Northumberland Nevilles Cross, Durham. 


(Newcastle) 


No. 2 
NORTH-EASTERN 
(Leeds) 


No. 3 
NORTH MIDLAND 
(Nottingham) 


No. 4 
EASTERN 
(Cambridge) 


No. 5 
LONDON 


North Riding of Yorks. 


Yorkshire 
East & West Riding 


Derby 
Leicester 
Lincoln 
Northampton 
Notts. 
Rutland 


Cambridgeshire 

Beds. 

Essex (less parts in 
Metropolitan Police 
District) 

Herts. 

Hunts. 

Norfolk 


Metropolitan Police 
District 


*Phone : Durham 398. 


W. B. Lewcock, 72; 
Lane, Acomb, Yorks. 
*Phone : York 78280. 


Beckfield 


T. Roper, 138, Mansfield Road, 
Nottingham. 
*Phone : 43647. 


Mr. Puitiies, Transport House, 
Smith Square, S.W.1. 
*Phone : 9434. 


H. ATKINSON, 258/260, 
Westminster Bridge Road, S.E. Te 
*Phone : Waterloo 4022. 


Region. 


No. 6 
SOUTHERN 
(Reading) 


No. 7 
SOUTH WESTERN 
(Bristol) 


No. 8 
WALES 
(Cardiff) 


No. 9 
MIDLANDS 
(Birmingham) 


No. 10 
MANCHESTER 
(North Western) 


No. 11 
SCOTLAND 
(Edinburgh) 


No. 12 
SOUTH EASTERN 
(Tunbridge Wells) 
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Covering. 


Berks. 

Bucks. 

Hants. 

Oxford 

Surrey (and Area of 
Dorsetshire com- 
prising Poole 
Borough) 

Wimborne 

Minster Urban Dist. 

Wimborne and 
Cranbourne Rural 
District. 


Cornwall 
Devon 
Dorset 
Gloucester 
Somerset 


Wilts. 
Wales 


Hereford 
Salop 
Stafford 
Warwick 
Worcester 


Cheshire 

Cumberland 

Lancashire 

Westmorland 

(The area of Derby- 
shire comprising 
Glossop Borough, 


Buxton Borough, 
New Mills and 
Whalley Bridge 


Urban Districts and 
Chapel-en-le-Frith 
Rural District). 


Scotland 


Kent and Sussex 


Name and Address of Chief Labour 
Representative 


A. Rose, 54, Henstead Road, 
Southampton. 

*Phone : 2427. 

C. C. Jones, Silbury Gardens, 


Crediton, Devon. 
’*Phone : Crediton 88. 


GrorcE Morais, Transport House, 
42, Charles Street, Cardiff. 
*Phone : 6021. 


J. P. Connotiy, 114, Newbridge 
Road, Birmingham. 
’Phone : Stechford 3141. 


i, (Ey, AWENEICTES 
Grove, Brooklands, 
Manchester. 

*Phone : Sale 1775. 


Glenthorne 
Sale, 


J. Taytor, 44, South Portland 
Street, Glasgow, Cs. 
*Phone : South 1142. 


OPEN. 


MORTON?S ROTARY_DUPLICATORS 


Equal work to large rotary machines. 


63/- COMPLETE. 


Write for samples and list of PAPER, STENCILS, INK, etc., for all 
DUPLICATORS as used by scores of Div. L.P’s 


MORTON’S, 


14 GLOBE STREET - 


LONDON, S.E.I 


i? 4) 
(0 2) 
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General Election 


Generals come and go. 
to come—some time. 


But this one has 
Here are new and 


important suggestions. 


Last month we dealt with the ques- 
tion of the preparation of a Register 
of Electors for the next General Elec- 
tion and with the practical matters 
associated with this question. 

But we did more. We saw and dealt 
with the profound difficulties that face 
one at every turn regarding the matter, 
and we showed how certain necessary 
franchise reforms and temporary 
changes in the process of elections 
must be made if we are to get a 
General Election after the war and dur- 
ing the war, if needs be, and a long 
war results. 

This month the great crisis has 
grown graver. It is to be graver still, 
and if, and as it grows graver, there 
will be less and less inclination to deal 
with anything but the immediate facts, 
and least of all to realise that a Parlia- 
ment elected in the halcyon day of 
1935 may no longer represent the 
people. 

To Labour this is vital. Are we, in 
the reconstruction, in the Peace, or in 
the terrible days to come, to be satis- 
fied with out little wedge .in the 
Cabinet with a Tory Parliamentary 
majority of over two to one? Will 
that represent the voice of the people 
—in the Peace? in the reconstruction? 
in the repression? or whatever comes? 
Is Labour to wring its hands and join 
in the cry that there can be no appeal 
to the people, at any time, till long 
years after all is over, and then per- 
haps never? 

We appeal to our Party to study this 
question now, to be prepared with 
suggestions for an emergency General 
Election, that will come sooner or later 
—and to have our proposals ready. 

Of course, we cannot think in terms 
of the old leisurely registration, nor 
of the maze of legalities that deprived 
so many of the vote. New times, new 
measures. 

This is a totalitarian war. By the 
very same reasoning that in 1918 gave 


soldiers the vote at the age of 19 every- 
body should be entitled to vote now— 
we would say at 19, factory workers 
and all. 

Give us universal suffrage and the 
problem is simplified a thousandfold, 
Why we’ve got the register ready now 
—and our numbers on the register are 
there, on our identity cards! We've 
got the numbers on our ration cards, 
too. 

Agreed that there is no earthly rea- 
son for still another register and we 
can get to business. The problem 
would be how to elect. 

There is no difficulty about the resi- 
dent electors if the Food Office registers 
are taken. And as a corollary to the 
reform we suggested last month of 
allowing voters to vote for their home 
constituency at any polling booth in 
the country, we consider a choice of 
constituency might be allowed as 
between a home constituency and a 
place where a voter may now be liv- 
ing. This would again provide for 
affluxes of population. A proclama- 
tion ordering choices to be made, if 
desired, a week in front of polling 
would suit the purpose. 

Nor in an election in abnormal cit- 
cumstances need we hesitate at polling 
spread over more than one day to alloy 
of the slow processes of declaration 
and identification that may be re 
quired. } 

There remains the question of the 
forces abroad. Again let us remembe! 
we are providing not for an electior 
during the heat of war, but when it i: 
over; or in such unlikely event as ¢ 
long stalemate. 

In the last war we legislated during 
the war, and we provided special right: 
and methods for the forces overseas 
The election was after the war. F 

The result wasn’t ideal, but at any 
rate it gave the absentee the oppor 
tunity to vote. Some improvement 


(Concluded on page 93) 
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By the Editor 


Flashes 


The Wanderlust 


PART | 


Tonight, as I write, the thunder of 
heaven’s artillery sounds without— 
gosh, and within—for that one shook 
the bed. 


Now [ve retrieved my pencil— 
there’s another. . . .a rare old rumbler. 
It shook what’s in the bed ; and serve 
you right I hear you say. 


In moods I love a storm—bang, 
g-r-r-r-r, and crack again. It’s hot. 
Id love to be out in that rain and cool 
down as Nature intended us to. But 
I’m no nudist and shan’t go. Again— 
and if they can see into the room as I 
saw out, I’m going to amend the 
blackout. 


How Nature loves to upset our 
systems. I shan’t sleep tonight. The 
Wanderlust has come. The storm did 
it. I think now of the lanes and the 
fields, the high roads, low lands and 
green pastures ; cool waters and shady 
brooks. 

I know the symptoms. One must 
burst the bonds or die. They of 
my readers who know not the Wander- 
lust will never know Elysium either, 
or the joy of looking for it. 

Tomorrow I shall answer the call. 
Tonight—drat the thunder—I’Il write, 
and write. It eases the longing. 


* * * 


Oh, those long rides in the still of 
the night (perish parachutes) ; of those 
early mornings ; the wide-awake song 
of the early birds ! the cay’s unfolding ! 
those hills and heather! those sands ! 
those cliffs! those beaches! the oaks 
of my favourite forest, and the lure of 
wood and dale ! 

Traitor is a term that, in recent years, 
has taken on a newer and wider 
application. May I add another? 


A traitor indeed is he who loves 
not England’s beauty, her bounteous 
countryside, the glory of her greenery 
in summer, the majesty of ploughed 


fields in winter, and the scenic grandeur 
that every season brings. 
Drat that thunder. 


* * * 


As a small boy I believe I never 
wandered far from mother’s apron 
strings. Till she died. That broke 
the spell; not of mother (oh, no, no) 
but of contentment with our backyard 
and with tadpoles in the water tub. 

T early began to take long walks in 
the country. Such long wal s too. 
In the winter there was interest u der 
the ice in pond and stream—life of 
some sort under every pile of country 
rubbish. One wandered far to find 
the earliest uplift of leaf in the d.tch 
bottoms and the first buds on the 
privet. Followed the hunt for ear y 
primroses leading later to the royal 
beauty of the bluebell dells. 

And the riot of summer flowers (surely 
the old-fashioned ones flowered best) 
took me far and wide to feast on cottage 
and mansion gardens. 

Glorious gardens, however, because of 
one, still remind me of their Autumn 
end, and of Gray’s unhappy truth 
that the path of glory leads but to the 
grave. For in an ancient hamlet on a 
Cotswold hillside the truth came home 
one autumn afternoon in 18—. ‘The 
glory of that garden, the grandest, most 
glorious garden I ever knew, had gone. 
Dead roses lined the pathway that led 
out and on to a chill churchyard and 
an early grave. Time marches on, 
and what is one romance when every 
year the glories in the garden nod their 
heads and perish ? 

Thunder again. The storm ‘s as 
bad as ever. 

* * * 


Years and years ago when I was little 
there was a man called ‘“Panso.” 
He sold pans, earthenware pans, 
bright red and dull red, all sorts and 
sizes. There were little pans to wash 
in, and big pans for mother to knead 


90 THE LABOUR ORGANISER. 


the dough. Every day the panman 
came around he yelled “Pans oh! 
Pans oh!’ So we called him “‘Panso” 
and that was that. And by all the 
tenets of modern publicity we did him 
well by doing so. 

Panso was a mighty wanderer. At 
least to us : for once a week he took his 
cart and horse and away he went 
none quite knew where, but certainly 
beyond the ken of man and country 
carriers. His was a good horse but 
it was next day that he brought back 
the new pans. 


Once I conceived a great adventure. 
I would go with Panso. So I ran 
behind the cart holding on—running, 
sliding and riding. Now the orthodox 
warning to a driver that a boy was 
having a cheap ride was for some low 
fellow to holler, ‘whip behind’— 
and if one wasn’t nippy in dropping off 
one got it. 

After having collected one or two 
hefty swipes with the whip, and dodged 
several more, I gave up the attempt 
to steal a ride. A 50-50 hit or miss 
score on my rear was unprofitable to 
me though amusing to Panso. I tried 
kindness. 

When Panso came out of his third 
pub he found me holding his horse’s 
head. Holding their heads would be 
more correct, because although only 
on the outskirts of the City Panso had 
forgotten that he had only one horse, 
and imagined he saw two—two nippers 
holding two horses’ heads ! = 


Whether or no it was gratitude to 
me for presenting him with an extra 
horse I never knew, but Panso gave 
me two ha’pennies (or rather one to 
me in my hand, and one to the other 
kid in the other hand) and allowed me 
to ride by his side. For a few miles 
he let me hold the reins and while 
Panso doubtless marvelled that one 
so young could hold in a couple of 
strong “‘hosses” I privately thought 
that old Dobbin knew the road; and 
his master. 


It was after passing the thirteenth 
milestone and stopping I think at the 
thirtieth pub, that Panso became 
quarrelsome. He seemed now aware 
that he had only one horse, and I 
believe he blamed me for either 
pinching or losing the other. Anyway 
he pushed me off the footboard and 
started being playful with the whip. 
I made for home. *T'was my first 
long trek. 7 


That is sheet lightning! Somebody 
else is getting the storm. 


* * * 


The best cure for love is love. 
Likewise a toper’s advice for a bad 
head is—‘‘take a glass in the morning 
of the same you got drunk on at night !”” 
The first statement conveys the same 
moral as the second. Which is as it 
maybe. 

Take that first one. When a man 
has caught love—which is a disease, by 
the way— he wants a woman, or rather 
he wants love. Give the blighter what 
he wants, and he’s happy. And soon 
cured. 

Well, I had a dose once. Truth to 
tell there’s a bit of the old complaint 
left. 

She lived near a river. And rivers 
are good for wanderlust. 

Not only the girl: I loved that river, 
the hallowed lanes, the she-trodden 
footpaths, and the leafy harbours 
known to two. Please don’t smile. 
Because it hurts. When things went 
wrong I tramped and tramped and 
tramped for miles along that river. 
Not wanderlust but wandermust. 

Once the river was frozen over and 
miles upon miles of flooded meadow 
too. Slipping and crawling and sliding 
and winding I did, out and home, 
my 45 to 50 miles that day carrying a 
heavy load—within. But the gods that 
made Britain set a fairy scene for me 
that even a devil incarnate could not 
despise. ‘The splendours of a frozen 
landscape, of snowclad woods and 
hills, will yet linger in the minds of 
beauty lovers, as a gift of 1940. So 
you understand. 

It was the same then, only more so. 
Hearts may be heavy, but Beauty cures 
a lot of them. In ’g5 I loved. In 
1940 I may still do so. But I cannot 
be untrue to Nature—I loved both 
winters ! 

More thunder ; now a long way off. 

* * * 


Go westward from my birthplace and _ 
there is an ever-westing road to Wales. 
In imagination I see the long white 
line (it is black now) stretching on and 
on, through valleys, over plains, up 
hill and round mountains, and more 
mountains, till at last the ribbon meets 
the sea. 4 

A lot of this road I have explored on 
Shank’s pony. We, poor pawns of 
fleeting time, think only of the war and 
the 100 per cent. horror of our own 
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day. Take your history book; or 
your brains and memory ; or imagina- 
tion will do—and tramp that road! 

There is not a mile or a hill or a 
valley but, in Britain’s long and stormy 
coming, hasn’t echoed to bloody deeds 
and human strife. Will gladness ever 
reign on earth? This road and hun- 
dreds like it in our England seem to 
question the answer. 


Still thunder—nearer and far away. 


* * *% 


Way out along that road, but turning 
left for S. Wales, there is a trail that 
winds up and up till at last 600 feet is 
reached ; not much of a level ’tis true, 
but high enough to catch the breath 
as unexpectedly one peeps over a wall 
and notes the big drop. 


*Twas here that, as a boy, I caught 
my first sight of the Severn’s wide 
waters. And I built a castle in the air 
right away. As a man I’d have a house 
there ! 


But the house isn’t built yet. For a 
house requires a woman, and no woman 


to whom I have ever shown the spot 
(and, tell it not in Gath, there have been 
several) ever approved of the place. 
“Darned foolhardiness to have a house 
there,” said one. So I let it go at 
that. I let her go, too. 


* * * 


And so I wander, here on paper. 
It is calm now. The new moon peeps 
in through the black-out. Two stubby 
pencils are lost in the bed. It is two 
hours to sunrise and I have played upon, 
your heart-strings, and struck, I think, 
not one but several chords. Maykte 
Pll sleep, but it will be to dream of 
roads, of forest rides, of rivers, paths 
and peace; and perhaps of others. 


But I have much to tell yet of glades 
and glory ; of suns and scenes ; winds 
and open spaces ; of travel and incident, 
and the joy of journeys in the 
Wanderlust. 


* * * 


I have found one intruding pencil. 
I shall use it to continue my tale 
next month. 


(To be continued) 


WHAT WE 


SAID 


And say again with emphasis 


From our first war issue : 


“Tn coming days most of our readers 
will be absorbed in war work and 
subsidiary functions due to war condi- 
tions. We have faith that Labour 
alone will be the instrument which, 
in the clashing and crashing of economic 
and political structures, will crystallise 
the aspirations of the people, and which, 
in the future turmoil, will emerge as 
the Saviour of mankind and civilisation. 


In the meantime, comrades, take 
heart and hold fast. War submerges 
much, but great qualities shine through 
and live to be rewarded in the peace. 
The clash of arms will drown all other 
thoughts for a while, but again hold 
fast! For the period of reconstruction 
of ideas, and of the world, will assuredly 
come. Be ready to make your voices 


heard that the future Peace will last 
for ever in the people’s name.” 


From the same issue : 


‘During the last war “‘penny postage” 
disappeared and letter post rose to 2d. 
We ourselves expect that this figure, 
if not a higher one, will return within 
a few weeks. ...- Perhaps we shall 
see standardised sizes of envelopes 
prescribed. Why is it that no brainy 
Post-Master has ever seen the possi- 
bilities in this—the amount of hand- 
stamping and squaring up to be saved, 
plus the opportunity for an extra 
charge on the odd-sized letters ?” 


From the same issue : 


“We believe that the need for 
Laboutr’s local newspapers will become 
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very apparent as the war goes on. 
Papers that can be kept going in re- 
duced sizes at present publication 
intervals should continue to come out, 
and the others should not announce a 
stoppage but make arrangements to 
publish at suitable intervals. And 
get a trustworthy editor who will 
appreciate the difference between 
license and such liberty as is allowed 
in war-time.” 


From our December issue : 


A number of parties have appointed 
shadow officers and collectors, looking 
forward, of course, to possibilities in 
the way of military and war services 
affecting party work. Sunday meetings, 
too, are becoming commoner. 


From the same issue : 


Are the records of the local Parties 
safe ?— Especially the lists of members, 
collectors, delegates and supporters ? 
Can incendiary bombs destroy every- 
thing the local party possesses— 
accounts, books, registers and every- 
thing else ? 

We seriously conceive that it should 
be the duty of every Party, whether 
in a so-called ‘“‘safe’’ area or not, to 
prepare three or four lists of members, 
etc., and to make suitable provision for 
the safety of properties as far as local 
circumstances permit. An examina- 
tion of Labour offices and meeting 
places in the light of possibilities ought 
to be undertaken. 


From the same issue : 


Our own suggestion is that local 
Labour Parties should right away 
appoint wardens of their own to act 
in the situation after a raid. Our use 
of the term “warden” does not imply 
any imitation of the functions of 
air raid wardens or any interference 
with rescue arrangements, etc. We 
simply use the term because the 
word “‘visitors” is already in use for 
other callers upon members. Our 
wardens would be visitors and _ their 
functions would be to go round with 
their lists of members as soon as 
practicable after any disaster and to 
convey the solace and comfort, en- 
couragement and comradeship which 
can mean so much at such an hour. 
We know no better way of maintaining 
the morale, strength, unity and life of 
our forces than that we should make 
provision in time that everyone might 


be visited in the dark hours that may 
be ahead. 


From the same issue : 


It is our opinion that whatever may 
come the social structure will not 
collapse. If raids do come trade will 
continue, Government, local and 
national, will go on. We shall bury 
our dead and the living will follow 
the instincts of mankind as a social 
being. Whatever the damage, there 
will be no anarchy. This, then, 
makes the preservation of the Party 
all the more important. In ever) 
circumstance Labour must continue te 
function. 

One possibility of extensive air raids 
is the evacuation of certain areas or 
a hitherto unimagined scale. Doe: 
it not occur that the local Parties are 
a part of the people. Where the people 
go, our people go. Should not some 
suggestion be made now to all officers 
and to our Women’s Sections, that or 
evacuation, individuals should strive 
to perform some initiative for the 
Party in the areas to which they go 


And now let the scorner and th 
prophet, who says things never happen 
who, perhaps, has been sniggering an 
jibing right through the reading o 
this article, come off his pedestal 

It is not because we prophesy ey: 
that we have written this article bu 
because it is commonly accepted tha 
the danger is there, and it is the dut 
of this paper to tackle every organisin 
problem and to do its best to advis¢ 
We have done that, and if the comin 
months reflect our folly you and | 
dear reader, will rejoice that that is s« 

God save the people. 


From the same issue : 


The Party must “carry on” and t 
do that the Party needs its staff « 
organisers more than ever, despite th 
truce. Nor must it be lost sight « 
that Labour organisers are not, 1 
practice, the exclusive servants of th 
divisions they are attached to. 'To-dé 
the organisers do area work and provic 
a reserve of officers for the Party fi 
use on special occasions, and_ the 
provide a stiffening for Labour 
organisation throughout the countr 


From our January issue : 


Has it occurred to you that hea 
of Labour folk among “transferr 
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abour,” will, on entering their new 
smployment, make contact with their 
I'.U. because they find the Trade 
Jnion in the factory, and because so 
often continued T.U. membership is 
sconomically necessary and loss of it 
may mean financial and beneficial loss ? 
Well, if our pal finds the hare he 
surely won’t skin it. His finding is, or 
should be, a simplification for us. 
Suitable letters or circulars to T.U. 
branches naming the Party Head- 
quarters and inviting old members to 
report are worth while where local 
circumstances may justify this method. 


From the same issue : 


We ask “has Socialism no appeal 
to middle-class women?” No quod 
erat demonstrandum ro find in able 
educated minds? No satisfaction in 
service to offer to those leading void 
and seemingly purposeless lives? No 
Ideal for the idle and soothing for the 
aching ? 

Or, have we Socialists in our scorn 
passed by an opportunity, and in our 
lack of understanding failed just where 
our political enemies have obviously 
failed also ? 


From our February issue : 


It is a strange thing that, while in 
some areas members themselves, or a 
big section of them, have been trained 
to call in person at the Party offices 
with their contributions, and so elimi- 
nate collectors altogether, there are 
other places where this happening is 
unheard of, notwithstanding that in 
these same districts it may be a com- 
mon custom for people to call at various 
premises for the payment of club dues, 
etc., of all kinds. 

In the meantime, the push for col- 
lectors must continue, and especially 
should we endeavour to make arrange- 
ments that would facilitate day-time 
collecting. Day-time collecting is the 
obvious reply to night-time failure, 
although there are areas where factory 
collecting is in part possible, or at any 
rate, where factory collectors find 
readier means of getting their contribu- 
tions than by wandering about in the 
dark at night. 

An aid to collecting in some areas 
may be the envelope scheme, which has 
recently been revived by the West 
Willesden Labour Party, but which has 
been tried fairly extensively in years 
past in other areas. 


LET THE 
BLACKFRIARS PRESS 
HELP YOU i 


Printers of this Journal. 
Let us help you in your 
work by producing 
your literature in good 
and tasteful style at 
reasonable prices, and 
with quick despatch. 
Send us your enquiries. 


THE BLACKFRIARS PRESS 


Phone 27813 LIMITED 


Smith-Dorrien Road, Leicester 


(Concluded from page 88) 


may be suggested, or indeed we may 
hear the proposal revised of special 
“constituencies” for those overseas. In 
any case the problem isn’t insuper- 
able. 


So now we leave the matter. But 
“God save the people” if we don’t look 
ahead and forge the means by which 
we may preserve for the people the 
representative character of their 
Government and the means to control 
it. 


Do ALL the Officers 
of your Party get the 
Co by @ Bikers 


If not, why not ? 


The ‘L.O.’’ wants 
1,000 New Readers 


Will you help? 
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Labour Agents’ 
Union Notes 


The older members of the Agents’ 
Union in particular will regret to hear 
of the death, through a motor accident, 
of Jimmy Whittaker, a pioneer among 
Labour agents, and for many years 
agent at Wolverhampton. Starting life 
as a plumber our old friend took to 
politics and built up a powerful Labour 
movement in his constituency. He 
was one of the first Labour Councillors 
and later a J.P. He had also been 
Mayor of Wolverhampton. An agree- 
able and tenacious personality, Jimmy’s 
death is a loss to Wolverhampton and 
a sorrow to many thousand of its 
townsmen. 


For its size the Labour Agents’ 
Union has an astonishing number of 
important people within its ranks. 
Every second member is a Councillor 
or a J.P.—s per cent of the members 
are Aldermen! The Union is “re- 
presented” in Parliament by two or 
or three honorary members, one of 
them, Herbert Morrison, being again 
of Cabinet rank. No fewer than seven 
ex-members sit in the house: one of 
them is Mrs. Hardie. Lord Mayors 
have figured in the ranks at times, 
and no end of mere Mr. Mayors. 
We have also a director of the Man- 
chester Ship Canal, a D.L., Ministry 
of Information officials, and recently 
quite a crop of Controllers of this and 
that. And still we survive. 


There are others, of course, who take 
the bloom off the gingerbread. In 
these days, when freedom is in peril, 
it is interesting to record that two or 
three ex-members are occupants of 
H.M. jails. There is our old friend 
and ex-agent, John Beckett, who 
certainly asked for it more than once. 
And there’s W. Ris-on—but let’s 
draw the veil. Some others say they 
will shortly be going to prison for 
conscience sake. We’ll carry on. 


Superannuation for Labour agents 
moved a pace at the Bournemouth 
Conference. Though one or two 
speeches sounded disappointing there 
was one statement that brought an 
immediate scheme into the realms of 


practicability. Steps are being taken 
to bring to light the present possibilities 
of launching a scheme, for time marches 
on, and a scheme is wanted by January 
next, if possible. But there is much 
negotiation yet to take place and 
members will help by being prompt 
with their questionnaires. 


Congratulations to Maurice Webb, 
another ex-agent and an _ honorary 
member of the Union, on his “Daily 
Herald” articles. They are mnewsy, 
chatty and sometimes daring, which is as 
well if we are to create new interest in 
Labour’s daily. Go to it, and good 
luck, Maurice, for a nose for news and 
a pat way of putting it, is the road up 
and up in Fleet Street. 

Another ex-member, known to all 
Labour folk, is Ernest Hunter, this 
year’s President of the N.U.J. 


By the way, dear readers, you will 
note our appeal, won’t you? And 
answer it. 


£250,000 


Was the magnificent sum raised 
during the past year by enter- 
prising secretaries who took 
advantage of our popular 


FUND RAISING 
SCHEMES 


® 
A Secretary writes : 


“We have made a profit of just 
under £89 5 0 in only four months 
working of one of your schemes.”’ 


Enterprising Secretaries 


Write for samples and prices 


of our popular Fund Raising 
Scheme to: 


Cambridge Press 
Whalley Road 
Clayton-le-Moors - Lancs. 
(Members T.A.) (45 hours) 
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QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED 


HERE 


Transfer of Member 


A.O.F.—The holder of an individual 
membership card, i.e., an individual 
member, does not, on removal to 
another constituency, enjoy the privi- 
lege of automatically entering into 
membership of the Party in his new 
domicile. He may enter anew or he 
may be accepted as a “transfer” and 
continue to pay as before, or as the 
rules of his new Party provide. As the 
rules stand, we think he should be 
given a fresh card belonging to the 
Party he now joins. 


Though we have a “national” card 
membership of the Labour Party is 
secured only through an_ affiliated 
organisation, and each D.L.P. is a 
separate entity. For instance. no 
D.L.P. can be forced to take any mem- 
ber, or be forced to put on its books a 
transfer who has paid for the year and 
declines to pay any more. 


After all, though these are the facts, 
it is the commonsense of administra- 
tion that counts, and difficulties rarely 
arise out of the position as explained. 


However, we still hold that some 
alteration of rule is desirable clarifying 
and extending the rights of member- 
ship and making for national member- 
ship in being as well as name. 


Exclusion from Membership 


A.O.F.—It has been the custom in 
some Local Parties to accept weekly 
contributions, but not to issue a mem- 
bership card until four or six weekly 
contributions have been paid. Any 
privileges of membership accorded 
before the issue of a card are with- 


drawable, as the possession of a card 
is the hall-mark of membership. 


We are of the opinion that member- 
ship once granted is inalienable and 
cannot be withdrawn except by the 
operation of some Party rule. Expul- 
sion for disloyalty (from which there 
is an appeal) is provided for by rule. 
So is exclusion on account of member- 
ship of a banned organisation. In our 
opinion there is no right of appeal 
here except on the question of fact, 
because the exclusion is automatic. 
Non-membership of a Trade Union 
would seem to be in the same category, 
5ut Party practice appears to consider 
the facts of opportunity, and _ wilful 
refusal, rather than mere neglect. By 
strict rule membership should not be 
granted to non-unionists, but once 
granted it is too arbitrary to our 
instincts to exclude without affording 
opportunity to the member to put him- 
self right. 


Exclusion for non-payment of con- 
tributions ought to be the subject of 
local rule. Payments differ in amount 
and in period, but there should be a 
minimum sum to be paid, say, for 
each six months. We have always con- 
sidered that members have a _ right, 
certainly a moral one, to be notified of 
arrears and given a reasonable oppor- 
tunity to pay before being excluded 
for arrears. This is the case with all 
benefit societies—and isn’t ours one? 


Ministers Without Seats 


M.L.—In the last 25 years there 
have been several cases of non-mem- 
bership of the House by Cabinet 
Ministers. One or two were out several 
months. That answers your question. 
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The Old Brigade 


“Young Socialist.” — Old Socialists 
never die—they fade away. You 
needn’t worry us to call up the “old 
guard,” because ‘they would be. more 
nuisance than they are worth. When 
an old Socialist decides in the prime of 
life, as many have done, to give up to 
others, it is generally because he has 
got soured. The best of the old guard 
are battling with us always and will do 
till they die (Lansbury). But every 
county has its sprinkling of dour old 
comrades turned vinegary and cynical. 
After all, we should remember that 
they are survivals of the day when it 
was part of the creed that criticism 
was helpful, and when it was bad form 
to attend a meeting without ham- 
stringing somebody and _ criticising 
everyone and everything but oneself. 

Yes, fellowship was fine in the old 
days. But our skins had to be thick. 
No, lad, look for some young ’uns and 
leave the old guard where they are. Let 
sleeping g 


Trouble with the Wife 


No Nameé.—This correspondent puts 
a perplexing problem. He is two years 
married, is a local secretary and works 
hard. His wife, who has one child, 
and no politics, bitterly resents his 
devotion to Party work, and _ conse- 
quent neglect of home. No amount 
of argument or persuasion has suc- 
ceeded in drawing her into the Party 
circle, and our friend sees a crisis com- 
ing. He turns to us for advice. 


To start with, this is no new prob- 
lem. All down the ages, long before 
the Divine injunction, “Forsake all and 
follow Me,” decided the matter for 
many; men have put the Cause they 
espoused before self and family. They 
have indeed forsaken all, and perhaps 
forgotten all, and gone out into the 
world to battle for what they thought 
was right. Heroic figures, some of 
them. But was there not a touch of 
selfishness too? It was their life. 


“No Name’s” letter, which is long 
and detailed, gives a clue to his feel- 
ings. No burning zealot he; he just 
loves Party work, and revels in it, but 
it is clear he loves his home, too, and 
is torn by these conflicting emotions. 


Our advice is to resign. Neither his 
Local Party, we imagine, nor the great 
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Labour Movement, desire that broken 
homes should mark their progress. 
Like those cracked figures of History 
there will be an element of selfishness 
on his side if he continues. He 
enjoys it, not her. 7 


We clearly recognise that the charge 
of selfishness may be laid also against | 
the wife—but our readers may be pre- | 
judiced there. We do know that poli- 
tics can make unhappy homes, and | 
neglect, too. Why persist when the 
Movement doesn’t ask it? : 


We suggest that “No Name” tries to 
make a bargain in the matter. If he) 
“gives up” and returns to his home, 
will she accompany him sometimes to_ 
Party meetings or functions? The: 
right sort of function may interest her, 
and gradually bring about a change of | 
attitude. But don’t set the snare in| 
the sight of the bird. 4 

Meantime, “No Name,” here’s good | 
luck. And thanks for the services you | 
have already rendered. [Don’t take 
home this “L.O.”] ' ; 


J.P.’s Wanted q 


jJ.P.—The agitation for the appoint- 
ment of more Labour J.P.s has died 
down though the need hasn’t. You 
should approach the Lord Chancellor’s : 
Advisory Committee for your Borough. 
This is a small body and a little local 
enquiry among the magistrates will’ 
elicit the name of the Chairman, to 
whom write. Quite likely the Advisory, 
Committee is moribund and its mem- 
bers not functioning. Be sure of your 
facts before writing J. S. Middleton. — 


ty 
The Last Laugh 


L.—L. is a member of eight mon " | 
and a secretary for six. His Party are 
for ever singing dirges. In a morbid 
moment at home he started singing re 
“dungeons dark and gallows grim,” 
and got cracked on the head by his 
sister. What do we think? 

We have done some quick thinki 
And we would like an introduction 
the lady. We are soul-mates. 


No L.P. Directory appears in this isst 
as the Party Annual Report, alm 


ready, contains an up-to-date fist 
Secretaries. 


